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At Troyon's. a Peria Inn. the wyouth
Marvdl "royui,, wlinrwards (o Lo Kinowi
o Michael Lanyard I cuughit stedliog
gz Burke, dn esport thief, who takvs the

¥ owith bim 1o Amerien and makos of
Rim & finlshied ceacknman, After stenling
the Omber Jowaly and the Huysmun wor

lans to London  Lanvard returns o

royon's Por vie Hent timg In many years

sedubs b thinks Roddy, w Sootland

Ard man, s on his tradl, On aredval he

e Roduy Wlroudy Installed ss & Kusst,

CHAPTER W—Continued,

However impulkively, he hadn't
sought Troyon's without definlte in
tént, to wit, to galn some clue, how-
ever slauder, to the mystery of that
wretchad child, Marcel. Hut now ft
apposrod he had procrastinoted fa
tally—time and change had left fetle
other than the shell of the Troyon's
he remumbored, Papa Troyon was
gone; madame no longer oceupled the
donk of the eaimse; Inguirfes, so dis
creotly worded an 0 be uneompro-
mising, eliciied from the maltre dho-
tel the Information that the house had
been undor new management these
sightesn months:
wan dead; and his widow had sold oot
loek, wtock and barrel, and rotired to
the country., it was not known ex.
actly whonre, And with the new ud
ministration had come fresh doecora-
tionia and fornishings and & complete
chunge of personpel—not even one of

the old walters remained,

“*All are gone, tha old, famillor
faces,"" Lanyord gquoted In vindietive
malancholy—"dnmn ‘em!"”

Happily it was demonstrated that
the ouisine was belng malntained on
its erstwhile plane of excellence—one
utll had thet comfort!

Other impressions, less Intimate
proved purziing. disconcerting and
paradoxicully reassuring,

Lanyard commanded a falr view of
Roddy neress tha walst of the room,
The detective had ordered a meal that
matehed his aspeet well, both of trus
British simpliclty. He was a square-
ot man with a square jaw, cold blue

eves, o fat nosa, a thindipped trap of
a momth, g face as red as rare beel-
steak,

Hia dinner enmprised a ent from
the joint. holled potatoes, brussels
Sprouts, n bit of cheess, & hottle of
Bans. 11 te dlowly. chewing with
the doggeTyeig of a strong character
hampered by a weak digestion, and
all the while kepl hin cyes fixed to an

fague of the Parle edition of the Lon
don Daily Mnail with no effect of con-
contration guité too convinolng

Now one doeen't read the Paris adl
tion of the Lundon Dafly Mall with in-
tonse excitvmoent. Humanly speaking,
it can't he done

Where then a5 the object of this
a0 sciijously dissembled Interest?

Lanynrd wasn't slow ta solve this
riddle to his =atisfactlon—In a0 far
that is. ns it was satisfactory to fesl

yet more certaln that Rodds's quarry
was another than himeelf,

Dosplte the Inteness of the hour,

whick had by now turned ten o'clock,
the restairont had still a dozen tables
or 80 in the saervice of guests pleas-
antly engaged in lengthening out an
agresable evening with dessert, coffes,
Hgueurs end cigarettes, The majority
of theae were In couples, bus at a table
ane removed from Roddy's sat a party
of three; and Lanyard noticed, or
foneind, that the man from Scotinnd
Yard turned his newspaper only dur-
fng 1ullg in the conversation in this
quarter.
TOf the thres, one would pass for an
Ameriean of position and wealth—a
man of something more than sixty
years, with an execrable accent, a
racking coogh, and a thin, patrician
cast of countenance clouded darkly by
the expression of a soul in torment,
furrowad, scumed, twisted—a mask of
morea! angvish, And once; when he
looked up nmnd casually encountered
Lanyurd's gnze, the adventurer was
shocked to find himself staring Into
aves that were gs the eves of a dead
man—eyas of a4 gray so light that at
a little distonce the color of the iris
blended Indistinguishably with their
whites, leaving visible only the round,
black points of pupils abnormally dis-
tended and sturing, blank, fixed, pas-
slonlees, bencath lashless 1ds.

For the lngtant they seemed to e%
plore Lanyard's yery soul with a look
of remole and {mpersonal curlosity;
thon thev fell away, and when next
the adventursr looked the man had
turned to sttend to gome ohservation
ef one of lhis companions with @
smile that felrly transBgured his face,
the amile of o charming child.

On his right sat o girl who might
he bis daughter, for not only was she,
too, obviously American, but she was
fnr too youns to be the other's wife.
A demure, old-fashioned type, well
poised  but unassuming, fetchingly
gowned, and with suficient individu-
allty of taste. but not conspicuvusly;
a girl with soft, brown hair and soft,
brown ayes; pratty, not extravagantly
w0 when her face was in repose, but
with n slow smile that made her
searF]y lets than beautiful—in al),

rd thought, the kind of woman

is predestined to comfort man-

kind, whose strongest Instinet is the
matorngl

She took little part in the eonver-

dation, seldom interrupted what was

the old proprietor |

Pruciicddly a duslaogue belwikan har pu
tative fither and the third member of

Bou fio twors than the back of M.

Comte Remy de Morbihan,
And he wondored with o threill of
amusomont if ft were possible that

menidous buck. If so, It would be a
ohnse  worth following—n diversion
rendoered the more exquisite (o Lan-
vard by the spice of noveliy, nince for
onee he would fgure aa n dispassion.
ate hyatander.

The pame of Comie Remy de Mor-
bihan, although unrecorded in the Al
mannch de Gotha, was one to eonjure
with In the Paris of hia day and gen
oration. He olnimed the distinetion
of boing at onee the ugllest, one of
the wealthiost and the most-liked man
in France

Ag 1o his looks,

ond or bad, they

nt of that stocky Ogure. short
. topped by o chubby, moon-
with waxed mustache, wom
and neverfailing grin

A erciuture of proverbial good na-
ture and eoxhaustless vitality, his ox-
traordinary popularity was due to the
equally extreondinary extravigance
with which he supported that )atost
Gallie fad, “le sport.” The Parisian
Rugby team was his pampered pro-
tege: he was an aetive member of
the tennls club, maintained not oniy a

nt =i
nnd lirogd
Hie mnak
anigh oyos,

flock of automobiles but 8 famous rac
ing stable, rode to hounds, was a good
field gun, patronized aviation and
motor-bout racing, ricked as many
maximums during the Monte Carla
senson os the Grand Duke Michael
himzalf, and was nlways ready to whet

raplers or burn & lttle harmless pow
der of an oarly moming in the Pare
nux Princes

ot (here were some ugly whispers
In circulation about the gources of his
(abulnus wealth Lanyard, for
wouldn't have thought him the proper-
est company or the best Parisian clee-

one,

rone for un ailing American gentle-
man Llessed with indepandent means
and an attractive daughter,

Paris, on the other hind—Parls wheo
fargivens thing to him who coun-
tributes to her amusement—adored
Comte Hemy de Morbiban

Eut perhapa Lantard was preju-

diced by his partiality for Americans,
A suntiment the outgrowth of those
soveral years be had spent with
Hourke in New York. He eveén fancled
that botween Lia splrit and theirs ex-
subtle bond of sympathy.

t lsted some
For all he koew, he might bhimself
be American.

CHAPTER |11,

A Paint of Interrogation.

For some time Lanyard strained
to cateh something of the conversa-
tion that seemed Lo prove so interest-
ing to Roddy, but without success,
thanks to the hum of voices that filled
the room. In timo, however, the gath-
ering began to thin out, until at length
there remsained only this party of
throe, Lanyard enjoylng & most de-
lectable salad and Roddy pufling a cl-
gar (with such evidence of enjoyment
that Lanyard suspected him of the
s#in of smuggling) and slowly empty-
Ing another bottle of Bass.

Under these conditions the talk be-
tween De Morbihan and the Ameri
cans became publie property.

The first remark overbeard by Lan-
yard came from the elderly American,
following a pause snd a consultation
of his watch.

"Quarter to eleven,” he announced.

“Plenty of time,” sald De Morbihan
cheerfully. “That 18" he amended, “if
mademolselle §sn't bored.”

The girl's reply, something which
wns accompanied by a pretty inclina-
tion of her head toward the French-
man, was lost In the other's accents.
He had a strong and sonmorous voice,
in strange contrast with his ravaged
appearance and distressing cough,

“Don't Jet that hurry you," he ad-
vised chesrfully, “Lucla's accustomed
to keeping late hours with me; and
whoever heard of a young and pretty
woman baing bored on the third day
of her first visit to Paria?”

He pronounced the name with the
soft “¢" of the Itallan tongue, as
though It wers spelled “Luchia"

"To be sure,” laughed the French-
man; "one suspects it will be long be-
fore mademolselle loses interest in the
Rue de In Paix.”

“You may well, when such beautiful
things come from it,” sald the girL
"Bee what we found there today.”

She slipped a ring from her hand
and passed it to De Morbihan.

There followed sllence for an in-
stant, then an oxclamation from the
Frenchman:

“But it is superb! Accept, made
moiselle, my compliments. It {a wor
thy even of you."

the litlo party, )
This lnst was one whom Lanyard | sighed
| Wa Ure

In | of princas!

Roddy war on the trall of that tro- | far, M,

She fushed prottily as she nodded
smiling acknowlodgment,

“Abh, you Amaericans!" Do Morbihan
“You Al us with enyy—you

he ktuow, thoogh he could | have the souls of poota and the wealth

“But we must come to Paris to find

leuuliful things for our womenfolk!"

“Take care, though, lest you go too
Bannon."

“How so—too tar?™

*You might attract the attention of
the Lone Wolf. They say he's on the
prowl ones more."”

The Ameriean laughed a trace con.
temptuously. Lanyard's fingers tight-

| ened on his knife and fark; otherwise

he made no sign. A sidelong glance
Into n mirror at his elbow ahowed
Hoddy still absorbed in the Daily Mall
The girl bent forward with a look
of eagor Interesat
“The Lone Waolf?
“You dont know him
mademoisalle?"
“Noo,"

Who Is that?™
In America,

were sald to prove Infallibly fatal with

women, while not a few men, perhaps “The Lone Wolf. my dear Lucia”
for that reavon, did thelr possessor the | the wvaletudinarisn explained in dry
honar to imiate them. The revues | and humorous accents, “is the sobri-
burlesaued bhim; Som  carfeatured | quot fasisned by some imaginative
Wim; Forain counterfalted him oxten: | Freneh reporter upon a celebrated
gively In that Inimitable series of Mon: | oriminal who seams to have miade him.
day morning eartoons for Le Mguro— | pelf something of a pest over here
une su “De Morbihan® lnstinctively | these last few yvears. Nobody knows

anything definite about him, apparent.
Iy, but he operates In & most individ-
ual way and keeps the police busy try-
ing to guess whers he'll strike next.”

The gir! brosthed an lncredulous ex-
eclamation

“Hut | assure you!" De Morblhan
protested. “The rogue has had a won-
derfully successful career, thanks to
his dispansing with confederates and
confining his depredations to jewelns
and slmilar yvaluahlies—portable and
easy to convert into cash, Yet,"” he
added, nodding sagely, “one s not
afrald to predict that his race is al-
most ran'

“You don't tall me!" the older man
exclaimed. “Have they plcked up the
goent—nat lnst?”

“The man {8 known” De Morbilian
afMirmod,

By now the conversation had caught
the imterest of several loltering walt-
ers, who wera listening open-mouth.
ed; and even Roddy secemed a bit
startied, and for once forgot to make
husiness with his newspaper, but his
wondering stare was exclusively for
Da Morbikan,

Lanyard put down knife and fork,
swallowad & final
lirion, and lighted a cigarette with the
hand of & man who knew not the

| meaning of nerves,

“Garcan!"” he called quietly, and or-
dored coffee and cigars, with a ligueur
to follow

“Enown!” the American exclalmed.
“*They've caught him, eh?

“l didn't say that,” De Morbihan
lnughed; “but the mystery {8 no more
—In certain quarters.”

“Who {8 he, then?”

“That—monsieur will pardon me—
I'm not yot free to state. Indeed, I
may be indisereet In saying as much
as I do, Yet, among friends—"

His shrug suggested that, as far as
he was concerned, walters were not
human and the other guesta of the
establishment non-existent.

“Hut,” the American protested, "per-
liaps you can tell us how they got on
his track?”

“It was not difficult,” sald De Mor
bihan; “indeed, quite simple. This

“The Lone Wolf?7 Who I8 That?"

tone of depreclation ls becoming, for
it was my part to suggest the solu-
tion to my friend, the chief of the
surete. He had been annoyed and dis.
tressed, and was even talking of re
slgning becnuse of his inabllity to cope
with this gentleman, the Lone Wall,
And gince he is my friend, 1, too, was
distressed on his behalf, and badgered
my poor wits until they chanced upon
the ides which led us to the light"

Gavior Master of Art of Publicity, Il
the Agsertion Made by Dean
' of University.

Christ wos a muster of the art of ad-
#ortising, Jobn proved himself o great
@ditor sud there is no better reporter
than Luke, mccording to Walter Wik
Hams, gean of the school of journalism
wf tha University of Missourl, who ad-
Wresand » Bupday school convention in

OF THE BIBLE

8t. Louis, says & St. Louls (Mo.) ¢is-
pateh to the New York Herald.

“Even Christ's last words were not
for silence, but for Christian publicity,”

said Mr, Willams, “"Whenever a
church bas kept the good news of tha
goupel to Itself It has died. When 1t
has given this mews out it has con-
‘quered. )

“When Kitchener wanted 1,000,000
- | - |'.' 5 s

men he advertised in the newspapers,
When the church wanta 1,000,000
#atrong men to ald its cause it rings a
bell for Ove mioutes on Sunday.

“Luke, with his vivid phrages, wrote
the greatest report in the world—the
story of Christ,” sald Mr. Willlams.
“John proved himself the best editor,
for he freely ussd the blue pencil, stat-
ing, ‘If | wished, [ could 8l many
volumes.'

“Hven the devil ad > eaad
Mr. Willams, “his speclalty being

white lighta

mouthful of Haut |

"You won't tell un?" the girl pro-
tested, with m lttle moue of disap-
pointmont as the PFrenchman paused
provokingly.

“Porhnpn | should not. And yet—
why not? As 1 say, it was elomentary
reasoning—a mere mattor of logical
deduction and elimination, One made
up one's mind the Lone Woll must be
A otrtain type of man; the rest was
simply aifting France for the man to
At the thoory and then watching him
until ho gave himuelf away.”

“You're not going to stop thera?"
the American demanded In an ag
grieved tone.

“No? | must continue? Very well;
I confoss to mome little pride. It was
& feat. He (8 cunning, that one!"

Do Morbihan paosed and shifted
#idewise In hin chalr, grinning like o
mischievous child,

By this mancuver, thunks to the ar-
ryegement of mirrars Holng the walls,
he commanded an indirect view of
Lanyard, a fact of which the lntter
wan not unaware, though his expres-
sion remalned unchanged aus hoe snt—
with a corner of his oye reserved for
Roddy—speculating whether De Mor
bihan were telling the teuth or only
hoasting for his own glorification.

"Do go on—please!™ the girl begged
prettily

“I can deny you nothing, mademol- |
From what lttle | §

selle, Well, then!
was known of this mysterious crea.
ture, one readily inferred he must be
& bachelor, with no close friends, That
is clear, 1 trust?”’

*Toa deep for me, my friead”™
elderly man confessed.

"Impenetrable reticence,” the count
expounded —and  enjoving  himself
hugaly—"lan't possible in the human
relations.  Boouner or luter one e
doomed to share one’s secrets, how-
ever roluctantly, even uneonsclously,
with n wife, a mistress, a child, or
with soms trusted friend. And a sa
cret hotween two Is—a prollfic breeder
of platitudes! Granted thiz lne of
reasoning, the Lone Woll {8 of neces
gity not only unmarried, but practl
cally friendless. Other attributes of
bhis will obviously comprise vouth,
cournge, imagination, a rather high or-
der of intelligence, and a social posi-
tion—Iet us say, rather, an ostensible
business—onabling him to travel at
will hither and yon without exciting
comment, 2o far, good!

“My friend, the chief of the surete,
forthwith commigsioned his agenta to
goek such a one. and by this means
geveral Ane figh were enmeshed In the
net of suspicion, carefully serutinized,
and one by one let go—all except one,
the verituble man, Him they sedulous.
Iy watched, shadowing him across Eu-
rape and boock agailn, Fe was in Ber
lin at the time of the famous Rliein
hart robbery, though he compassed
that coup without detectlon; he was
in Vienna when the Hritish embaasy
thers was looted, but escaped by a
clever ruse and managed to dispose
of hia plunder before the agents of tha
surete could lay hande on him; re
gently he has been In London, and
thera hs made love to and ran away
with the diamonds of a certale lady
of some eminence, You have heamd
of Mme. Omber, ¢h?”

Now by Roddy’s expression it was
plain: that, if Mme. Omber's nams
wasn't strange In hiz hearing, at least
he found this news about her most
surpriging. He was staring openly,
with a slackened jaw and stupefaction
in his blank, blua eyes

Lanyard gently pinched the small
ond of a cigar, dipped it Into his dem!
tasse, and lighted it with not so much
as a suspicion of tremor. His brain,
however, was working rapidly in the
effort to determine whether De Mor-
bihan meant this for a warning or was
gimply narrating &n amusing yarn
founded on advance information and
amplified by an ingenious Imagina-
tlon. For by now the news of the
Omber affalr must have thrilled many
a continental telagraph wire

"Mme. Omber—of coursa!™ the
American agreed thoughtfully. “Ev-
eryone has heard of her wonderful
diamonds. The real marvel s that the
Lone Wolf neglected so shining a mark
as long as he did."

*“But truly so, monsieur!*™

“And they caught him at it, eh?

“Not precisely; but he left a elua—
and London as well—with such haste
as would seem to Indicate he knew his
cunning hand had for once slipped.”

“Then they'll nab him soon?"

“Ah, monsieur, one must say no
more!" Ds Morbihan protested. “Rest
assurad that the chief of the surete
has lald his plans—his web la spun,
and so artfully that I think our un-
sociable outlaw will soon bs making
friends In the prison of the Sante. But
now we must adjourn. One I8 sorry.
It has been so very pleagant.”

A walter conjured the bill from
some recess of hls walstecoat and
gerved It on & clean plate to the Amer-
ican. Another ran bawling for the
cloakroom attendant Roddy glued
his gaze gfragh to the Daily Mall. The
party rose.

Lanyard noticed that the American
slgned the bill instead of settling it
with cash, Indicating that he resided
at Troyon's a8 well as dined there.
And the adventurer found time to re-

the
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GET BEST MILK IN WINTER

Recent Investigations Serve to Show
That Former Popular Impressions
Have Been Wrong.

It has always been belleved that
milk, butter and other dalry products
are at their best in the spring and
summer, when the cows have the best
pastures, Bot receut invaestigations
conduooted by the Massachusetts state
board of health fall to bear out this
wideapread popular bellefl. They indl-

feoct that it was odd for such & one
(o seck (hat particular establishment
in preferance to the palatinl modern
hostalries of the Hive Droite—bafore
Ds Morblhan, ostensibly for the firat
time esapying Lanyard, plunged aeroas
the room with both hands outstretched
and a ory of joyous surprise not really
Justified by thelr rather slight ac
quaintanceship,

“Ah! Ah!" he clamored vivacious
Iy. It is M, Lanyard, who knows all
about paintings! Hut this is delight-
ful—a grand plessura! Yoo miust
know my friendsa. Bul come!”

And selzing Lanyard's hands. when
that one somewhat reluctantly rose In
respouse to this surprisingly overexu
berant greeting, he dragged him willy:
nilly from behind his table,

“And you ure American, too. Cer
tainly you must know one another,
Mlle. Bannon—with your permission—
my friend. M. Lanyard. And M. Ban
non-—an old, dear friend, with whom
you will share a passion for the boan
ties of art.”

The hand of the American, when
Lanyard clasped it, was cold, as cold

f8 leo; and ns their eyes met that
abominable cough lald hold of the
man, as It were by the nape of
his peck. and shook him viclously
Before It hod finished with him ble
rengitively colored face was purple
and he was gasping, hreathlesg—and
infuriated

“M. Bannon”™ De Morbiban ex-
plained disconnectedly—"It (s most

\\
@m_.
Rose in Response to This Greeting.

distressing—! tell Lim he should not
stop In Paris at this season.”

“it I8 nothing!™ the Amerioan inter
posed brusquely between [mroxysms.

“But our wipter climate, monsieur—

It Is not fit for thone in the prime of
bhealth—"
"It 18 1 who sm
snapped, presging a4 ha
hia Hips—"“unfit to live!" he
venomously

Lanyard murmurad
expression of sympathy
nl]l he was conscious of . the regard of
the girl. Her soft. brown eves met
his candidly, with a look eool In its
composure, stralghtforward in its in
quiry, neither bold nor mock-demurs
And If they were the first to fall, It
was with an effect of curfosity sated
without trace of discomfiture: And
somehow the adventurer felt himself
measurad, classified, filed away.

Between amusement and pigue he
continued to stare, while the elderly
American recovered his breath and
De Merbihan jabbered on with unfail-
Ing vivacity; and he thoonght that this
clogar scrutiny discoverad n her face
sontours  suggesting maturity of
thought beyond her apparent yvears—
which were somewhat less than the
sum of hls own—and with this the
suggestion of an slusive, provoking
quality of wistful languor, & hint of
patient melancholy.

“We are off for a glimpse of Mont-
martre,” De Morbihan was explain
g—"M. Bannon and 1. He has not
scen Parls In twenty years, he telis
mon, Whall, it will be amusing to show
bim what changes have taken place
In all that thme One regrets made-
moiselle s o fangusd to accompany
us. But you, my friend—now If vou
would consent to make our third, it
would be most amiable of you.™

*“I'm snrry,” Lanyard excused bhim
self: “but, as you see, 1 am only just
in from the raflroad, o long and tire
some fourney, You are very good, but

unfit!" Bannon
idkerchinf to
nmended

# conventional
Through It

l__'ll
"Good?" Dm Morbihan axelaimed
with violence. “I? On the contrary,

I am & vary selfish man; 1 sesk but
to afford mysell the plengsure of yvour
company. You lead such a busy lifs,
my frlend, romping about Europe,
here one day, God knows whers the
next, that one must make one's best of
your spara moments. You will join
us, surely?™

“Really | cannot tonight. Ancther
time, perhaps, if you will excuse me."

“But it is always the way!" De Mor-
bihan explained to his friends with a
vast show of mock Indignation, * "Au-
other time, perhaps’'—his Invariable
reponse! [ tell you, not *wo men in
all Paris have any real acquaintance
with this gentleman whom all Paris
knows! His reserve Is proverbial—
‘as distant as Lanyard,' we say on the
boulevards!”

And turning again to the adventur-
er, meoting hie cold stare with the De
Morbihan grin of quenchless effron-
tery:

“As you will, my friend!™ he grant-

P

cate, on the contrary, that under cur
rent conditions the milk obtained in
summer is, If anything, somewhat in-
ferior In quality to that obtained In
the winter when the cows are shut up
in stables,

At a temperature of 50 degrees the
bacterin in milk will increase in ffty
hours from three to thirty times the
initinl number, while at 70 degrees
they will multiply 40,000 times. This

in why milk should be kept,cold.
Milk will not sour for several days
If packed in loe.
P, I Lp "olid gl

ed. “But sbould you change you
minf-wall, yan'll hoave wn roshis
finding us. Ank any placs slong the

conyeniional route We wee far e
Hitle of each other, monsisur—and |
am mont anxious to have a littie chal
with you."

"It will be an hopor.” Lanyard re
turmed formally

In hin heart he was pondoring sev
ernl most excruciating moethods of
murdering the man, Whar did bhe
mean? How much 44 he know? I
he knew anything. he must mean 1
for susuredly he conld pot be ignorant
of Roddy's husiness or that every
other word he ulterad wan riveting
suspielon of ldentity with the Lone
Wolf or that Roddy wan latening with
nil hiw enrs aod siaring into the bar
gnin!

Decidedly something must he dane
to sllence this animal, De Morbihuan,
thould it turn out he really did know
something!

It was only after profound
tlon over hils Hgueur—while Roddy doe
voured his Daily Mall and washod it
down with s third bottle of Basn—thnat
Lanyard summoned the maltre dhotel
and asked for a room

It would never do to fix the doubis
of the detective by going elsewhere
that night, Dut, fortunately, Lanyard
knew that warren which was Troyon's
as no one élse knew it} Roddy would

refioe

find 1t hard to detaln Lim should
events soom to sdvise an carly de
parture,

CHAPTER IV,

A Stratagem,

When H;e' maitre dhotal h'n! hown
him all over the astaYlishmen Hno
cently enough, a0 route. furnishing
him with n complete liat of his other

gueats and thelt rooms, memorandn

roadily registered by a retentive men
ory—lanvard choss the bedehamber
next that occupled by Roddy, in the
second story.

The consideration influencing this

that 8o sitn

a position not only

galection was, of courss,
ated he would be in
to kesp an eye on the man from Scot

Iand Yard, but algo to determine
whether or not Roddy were diasposed
to keep an eye on him,

In thowe dmeys Lanyard's faith in
himaelf won o beautiful thing He

could not have enjoved the lmmunity
ascribed to the Lone Wolf s0 long aa
he had without galning s power of
sturdy sell-confidence in addition to
i certain degree of temperate comne
tempt for the spies of the law and all
their ways

Reviewing the scene in the restag-
rant, Lanynrd felt measurably war-

| that, at the

WONDERFUL PROGRESS
IN CANADA

it Is Over the Hill—Splendid
Bank Tlearings, and the Crop
Rel, ns Reveal Vast Possi-
bilities for the Future.

“There are opportunities for invest
ment In Cunada now that may prove
atirnctive o Amorlean capital. Land
prices In the west are low and wages
less than on this side of the ling, and
whatever tha outeone of the war, the
future of tha Dominfon I8 nesored ae
one of prospority in the devalop.aend
of ita vast rasaurcen " Chicago Tribune.

A short Ume nito the Canadlian gow
ernment asked for private subacrip
tions to a loan of fifty milllon dollar
Lonn than & month wan given for cons
pletion of the subseription, On Ne
vember J0th. the day upon which wub
soriptions were to cease, It was found
that 110 million of dollura hnd hean
subscribed o &0 millfon dollars mors
than the am. it asked. If there were
any so pessimistie as to Imagine that
Canada wus passing through a period
of hard timea the wonderful showing
of this subsoription should put nside
all doubta of Canada's ranpldly ineroas-
ing prosperity.

The ban, rlearings of Winnipeg for
1915 wers & bl on and & half of dok
lara, Think of ft. Then. in additiom,
thers were the bank clearings of the
other cities throughout Waostarn Can-
ada Regine, Saskaoon and Mooss
Taw alun show bie tnereant In clear-
The Wipnipeg statistics show

LES
that the oity bhas dona the bigpest
finanola' commerdial and industrial
business ,n (e hisory in 1615 A
hMillon an. s half are big clearings,
ronrasenting businpess on a4 per cap-
It bakin of over £7.000 per head for
every man, woman and child in the
eity, and has gone snhead of big man-
ulfacturing citlea llke Buffalo, and
runs n close second to Detroit It

ling shown hl,ger bank clearings than
the mid4e west cities of Minneapalls
and Duluth, and has excoeded Los
Angeles, Sealtle and other noted ship-
ping centers, It {5 now side by elde
with tha ten biggost cities in North
Ameriea in amount of bank clearings.
But because the war helped Cavada
recover gquickly from a natural eco-
nomic depression it does ne. follow
end of the war;, the coun-

| try must suffer a relapse, and stralght

rantad in assuming not only that Hod- |

dy was interested in De Marbihan, but
that the Frenchman was well aware
of that Interest. And he resented sin-
ceraly his inabllity to feel as confident
that the count, with his gossip about
the Lone Weolf, had boen mersly seak.
Ing to divert Roddy’s Interest to pu.
tatively larger game, [t was just pos-
that De Morbihan's identification
of Lanyard with that mysterious par-
ut least by innuendo, had bean
mintentlonnl. But somashow Lanyvard
didn’t belleve it had

Howevear, one would surely learn
something Numinating befora  very
long, 'The business of a sleuth I8 to
sleuth, and sooner or later Roddy
suraly make some move to indl-
enle the guarter wherein hias real in-
terest lay

Just at present, reasoning frow
nolses nydible throngh the boltad door
that communicated with the adjoining
badchamber, the business of a sleuth
seemed to comprise golng to bed.

Lanvard, shaving and dressing, could
distinetly hear & tuneless volce con-
tentedly humming “Sally in Our Al
& rendition punctuated by one
and then another, and

sitble

mnns

ley,"
heavy thump;

then by & heartfelt sigh of relief—aa |

Roddy kicked off his boots—and fol-
lowed by the tapping of a plpe ngainst
grate-bars, the complisint of a window
being lowered for ventliation, the cllck
of an electric:light switch., and the
ereaking of bed springs.

Finally, and before Lanyard had fin-
fshed dressing, the man from Scotland
Yard began placidly to snore,

Of course, he might well be bluffing,
for Lanvard bad taken pains to let
Roddy know that they were room
neighbors by announcing his selection
in loud tones close to the communiont-
ing door.

But this was a question which the
adventurer meant to have answered
betore he went out.

It was hard nwpon twelve o'clock
when the mirror on the dressing table
nssured him that he was at length in
the habit and apparel of 4 gentleman
of elegant nocturnal lelsure. But 1f
he approved the fgure he cut, it was
mainly because eclothes interested him
and he reckoned his own impeccable.
Of their tensnt he Wwas fealing just
then a bit less sure than he had half
an bour since; his regard woas lower-
Ing and mistrustiul,

He wns, in short, suffering reaction
frem the bhigh spirits engendared by
his cross-channel exploits, his succesa
ful getaway, and thes unosusl clreum-
stances attendant upon his return o
this memory-haunted mauscleum of aa
unhappy childhood. He even shivered
a trifle, a8 if under premonition of mis-
fortune.

With one last look round to make
cartnin there was nothing in his
room's ecaleulated diserder to incrimi-
nate him were it Lo ba searched in his
absence., Lanyard enveloped himself
in a long, full-akirted coat, elapped on
an opera hat, and went out, noistly
locking the door. He might as well
have left it wide; brt it would do no
hurm to pretend he didn't know the
bedchamber kevs at Troyon's were in-
terchangeable—Iidentically the same
keys, in fact, that had been In service
in the time of Marcel the wretched,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Figures Quickly Gathered.

In the last census the snumeratioa
of the population in citied and towos
lpsted 15 days. In the rural districts
the population and sgricultural enu-
merations combined ware completed
in about thirty days.

Whaerein the Difficuity.
“Yes, sir, one hour's unintarrupted
reading ecach evening would make
you—" “"Uninterrupted? Where do

way raturn to a state of inactivity and
hard times
A Winnipeg with a well
known reputation for conservatism in
economic matters saye
Canada's undeveloped
prove a mighty factor al

paper,

finlds should
1er the war in

adjusting the country's business from
pne period to another. The Staggering
Bgures of this year's orop, showing in
ereases in production of &0 per cent
pyer last year, zivi slipght tdea of the
fature wealth stored In vast stretches

d by the

L

of pratrie plain yet untone

plow. The Northwest Grain Ih ara’ As
goeiation on Septembuer 1 estimated
that the wheat erop of the threéa Prairie
Provinres woulil amoeunt to 250800000
bushels. On November 10 that estd
mats wus fnerensed to  307.280,000
bushels, The I ot government

pn September 1 pnted the West
prn whent crop at 275,778,200 bushels,
but on Octobar 15 those Heures ware
changed to 304 260,000 bushals
Manetary Returnz for the Western
Crop.

And the gmount of money which the

west {8 receiving for ii8 griln has not

yat ben wholly appreciated. Up to
the 10th of December the Canadian
west bal recelved come 170 millior

follare for 152 miillion bushels of [(ts
grain crop, of which 148 million bush-
pla was wheat. The average price of
No. 1 Northern wheat for September
wae 987 cents; for October 98%
pente, and for the first three weeks of
November $1.03%. On the 10th of
Decembes there was fully 120 million
bushels of wheat to be marketed, This
wou'd leave ahout 20 milllon bushels
for local consumption in the Pralrie

| Provinoas.

| In Canada;

|
|
|
|

Bradstreet savs:
“Confidence seems to have returned
grain crops are exception-
ally laree, prices pay the farmer, and
the war-order linea provide work and
gid in circulating much money. Credit
Is more freely granted. and +oterlor
merchants ure dispossd to buy rather
liberally."—Advertiscinent
Bing.

She—How | wish | were & man!

It—do you, weally

She—TYes; don't

FRUT LAXATVE
FOR SICK CHILD

“California Syrup of Figs” can't
harm tender stomach,
liver and bowels.

you?

Every mother realizes, after giving
her children “California Syrup of
Figs" that this is thelr {deal Inxative,
because they love [ts pleasant tasts
and it thoroughly cleanszes the tender
little stomach, liver and bowels with-
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish, or
breath it bad, stomach sour, look st
the tongue, mother! If coated, give a
teaspoonful of this harmless “‘fruit
laxative,” and in & few houre all Lha
foul, constipated waste, sour bile aad
undigested food passes out of the bow-
els, and you have a well, playful child
again. When its Jittla sysiem is full
of eold, throat sore, has stomach-achs,
diarrhoea. indigestion, colic—remem-
ber, & good “inside cleaning” should
always be the first treatment given.

Millions of mothers keep “California




